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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.x—Lapy Montacue. 


Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones, ) of Political History 
tiga as to the mouves and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere. 
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The public has ice been much entertained by the installa- 


tion humbug at Oxford, and Wellington’s academic flare up 
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considerable conversation beth in and out 


metropolis. Ata time when old mother church is in a 


; 
nrannded 
Patera ada ua 


a champion | 
thick and | 


in any course that at the time being might 


mess, it is a convenient thing to have 
who has always been remarkable for his 
to be convenient, When that decided old do, the anti- | 
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They supply information as to the person aod habits, 
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quated animal whom we characterise as Mother Church, fee]s 


herself in a somewhat precarious position, Wellington is per- 
could fix their 


man the churehmen 


best upon as 


haps the 
advocate, not because he is any particular friend to the cause, 
te perseverer in whatever course he 


The hoot- 


but because he is an obstina 


may be led to adopt by a little well timed Hattery. 


Lugs 


5 


and howlings raised by the University folks in honour of 


might be called senseless in one respect. 


the Ex-Premier, 


though the policy is decidedly good of securing at this mone: 


the co-operation of the hero of Waterloo. A parson, or rather 


, . 


the crew of divines would yelp for a year, and cringe lil 


spaniel puppies to any thing that could serve for them a tem- 


porary, since it matters to them very little what they wor- 


ship, and a bateher would have as mach of their adoration 
as a bishop, if it were in the power of the former, and not of 
the latter to confer a benefice. 

The installation mockery has passed off with immense effect, 
cormorants, who 


for such was the object of the University 


wished to make as they could of Wellington, as, indeed, making 
as much as they can of every thing, is the characteristie of a)| 
the clergy. The public has been already sated with t! 

twaddle constituting the account of the ceremony observed at 
Oxford, and we shall therefore not dwell upon it in the pages 
of Figaro. Our caricature is by no means hieroglyphical, and 
we do not think it necessary to amplify. It is one of Seymour’s 


efforts, and by no means one or his weakest, 


W. Molineux, Printer, 18, Rolis Buildings, Fetter Lane. 
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THE INTERPRETER. 


A new Cure for a Blow. 

Witness was obliged to sit up all night, and be attended by a doctor, 
on account of the blow, which, for force, he never supposed could have 
been inflicted by a human list. — Police Re port Phursday. 

Much wisdom is often to be pee from the police reports, 
and the above is a speci: il piece of information as to the proper 
medical treatment in a case of assault and battery. It seems, 
from the extract, that to sz¢ wp all night, is the way to get rid 

of the effects of a knock-down blow, and thus, by an excess of 
the perpendicular, one may cure himself from the effects of 
having been reduced by force to the horizontal position. ‘This 
is a new remedy for the effects of violence, and is decidedly 
worthy a corner in Buchan’s domestic medicine. 


A clever Wrember. 

Mr. E. Buller said he was not satistied with any of the plans he had 
heard proposed, but he had none of lis own to offler.—Parliamentary 
Debate on the Poor Laws. 

The wisdom of Parliament is immense, and there is a candid 
eloquence about some of the member’s speeches that is at once 
dignified and respectable. What can be finer than Buller’s 
magnificent disdain for every other plan, followed | 
by his innocent avowal of his in: ibility to propose one a his own 
He coolly declares nothing pleases him, aud that he 
can’t please himself either, It is as much as to say to the 
members of the House of Commons, **Gentlemen, you are a set 
of confirmed fools, and Tam one into the bargain.” We coneur 

i the sentiment. 


as il 1S, 


account. 


Cab Courting. 

bur contemporary, The Morning Herald, is never behind 
hand in any species of twaddle, and its pathos is always ready, 
Ou subjects, however undignified or trivial. The following 
paragraph from the paper of ‘Tuesday, is rich in rigmarole :— 

“Though it is searcely possible, nor are we inclined to offer any 
ipology for the furious driving of that new nuisance, the cabs in the 
streets, yet it is but fair to remark that the recklessness of people, 
especially women, in apparently courting the danger, by running in its 
wav, would be se arcely credible if it were not constantly occurring,’ — 
Herald « t Tuesday. 

This sentence is ripe in its rubbish, and most genuine in its 
gammon; it is, in fact, a fine specimen of trite trumpery and 
true taradiddle. Our contemporary begins by saying, ‘‘ such a 
thing is almost impossible,” and then continues to observe, 
“nor are we inclined to do it,” being as much as to say, 
‘impossibility is of little consequence if we feel disposed to 
attempt the matter. This is modesty of course, and quite 
worthy of the assertion that people in general, but women in 
particular, court destruction at the hands of, or rather at the 
hoofs of, those sturdy assassins, that go by the name of cab- 
violet horses. It is so extremely likely that a person should 
have asudden gout to be run over, and be seized with as it 
were a species of fit, which we can only call by the name of 
cabicide. The idea of an old woman rushing with ardour into 
the arms of death, and selecting the space between the pave- 
ment and a horse’s foot as a tempting thoroughfare to immor- 
tality. Itis quite true that cabs cause a greater swelling of 
the bills of mortality than even the choler ‘a, but as long as 
Waterloo Bridge is in existence, we do not think that cabs “will 
become the chosen medium for self destruction. It is however 
true, that crossing a principal street in London, may be called 
nearly equivalent to suicide, owing to the vehicular vengeance 
with which providence has visited the metropolis in the shape 
of cabs, but still there are not so many as The Herald hints, 
to be found guilty of the insanity. 


4 settler for the public. 


if ever there was a time when the King’ s Government should attempt 
to settle the unsettled opinions of mens’ minds upon the subject of pro- 
perty, the present is that time,—Speech of Sir R,. Peel on Monday, 


| 
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There is one advantage that Sir Robert Peel has the knack 
of imparting to some of his speeches, vz. he contrives to render 
them tolerably easy of comprehension. The extract above is 
richly plain in its import. ‘* Now,” says he, ‘* is the time for 
the King’s Government to settle mens’ opinions.” "The honour- 
able Baronet means by settling opinions, the mere trivial act 
of putting down public meetings by police bludgeons, or kuock- 
ing up newspapers by press prosecutions. This he coolly calls 
settling opinions, but such settlers it is not 
very easy to administer. Perhaps in one sense the Government 
has been for some time, and still is, doing every thing in its 
power to settle public opinion ; for by its conduct the Whig 
Ministry has introduce “1 into the public mind a settled hatred 
and contempt for the treachery, the trickery, aud low ehic 
that Grey and Co. have tor so long a period been practisin 


in these days, so 


The Herald of Hymen. 


Ve have frequently found ourselves compeiled to object to 
certain fashionable seraps of private intelligence, appearing in 
what profess, and ought to be, the public newspapers. Ou. 
veteran contemporary, The Herald, is asad rip in this way 
and delighteth excessively 


in sacrificing at the shrine of lucre, 
its characte: had a public - journalist. We are, however, more 
than usually surprised by its want of gallantry in allowing itsell 
to become the medium of announcing to C apt: in Berkeley i 
he has no chance of obtaining the hand of Miss Moreton. Phe 


following is the unpleasant paragraph which informs the Captain 
v1 


and the public that he (the Captain) must, guoad Miss Xtore- 
ton, continue his career of single blessedness :— 
We have authority to state that the rumour of a marriage shortly tk 


take place between the hon. Miss Moreton and Captain Berke! 
not correct.—SMorning Herald 

This is cruel of Miss Moreton, too bad of The Herald, and 
severe in the extreme on the unlucky Captain. Surely ascented 
billet doux, transmitted by the hand of the lady’s waiting-maid, 
would have been quite as intelligible to Berkley as this 1ews- 
paper paragraph. <A sheet of pink note-paper would have cost 
less than the advertisement, and would decidedly have been fai 
more considerate. ‘There was no necessity to have let all the 
world know of the Captain’s failure. It is savage treatme 

Reporter’s Rhapsodies. 

[t is seldom that a penny-a-liner misses an opportunity for 
rhapsodising, and the Musical Festival in the Abbey, ai ided by 
the sinatueel excitement of beer and a full stomach, has caused 
in the scribe of the Times a degree of fiddle faddle and fer- 
ment unequalled in the columns of even a newspaper. The fol- 
lowing is an extract :— 

When it came to the passage ‘God save the King, may the King live 
for ever,” the most lively emotion was perce ptible among the audie ‘nee 
pi articularly in the more sensible part of it, and many ladies were with 
difliculty kept from fainting—others burst into tears, from the pleasure. 
not the pain, of the novel sensations excited.—Times Report of the Musi- 
cal Festival. 

There is a sunny stream of sentimental slang ambling through 
the above paragraph, which shows strong evidence of a mind 
soaked in beer, and borne down by the most leaden recklessness 
of sense or propriety. There can be no denying the fact that 
the presence of our beloved Sovereign is enough to set off a 
cockney mob into a state of excited loyalty, and his sagacious 
phiz need only be popped into a building to hurry the persons 
within to an affectionate whirl of zealous twaddle towards the 
monarch we all doat upon. But we cannot think the festival 
folks went off into fainting fits, shrieked, wept and slobbered 
over the royal presence, like a pleased baby over a newly ac- 
quired lollipop. We cannot imagine that William the Fourth 
sent thousands of spectators into one universal sneeze, or one 
ardent and unbridled snivel. We will not insult the monarch 
by thinking it possible ladies could faint at his mere approach, 
and we attribute the libel to the beer-bathed brain of the 
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Times penny-a-liner, whose imagination must have been dis- 
torted by a deluge of the hated juice of the alarming juniper. 


Secondary punishments. 


We really think an action for libel ought to be the speedy 


penalty of the sinful slime spread over the royal name by the 


drivelling journalist. 


Hill of no Avail (a-vale). 


We have once or twice smashed this Hill on the subject of 


his miserable chicanery in the case of Mitchell v. Laporte ; 
but we are happy to state his petty eiforts have been baffled in 
4 manner at once slashing and summary. Mitchell has got an 
award of 1202., but as Laporte is not come-atable, it is to be 
feared Mitchell’s just claim may still be withheld from him. 


GLOUCESTERIANA, NO. 79. 


‘The facetious Duke was the other day seized with an inordi- 


nate fit of hunger, and perused the advertisements with an 


iuxious eye, in the hope of discovering the announcement of 


something whereon to regale himself. ‘* Halloo,’ said he, 
‘Higgins my worthy juvenile, here is a decided treat. Come 


here my boy. We can have a fine blow out here very cheap, 
on German eggs and the drumsticks of Rhenish chickens.” The 
atlvighted aid-de-camp flared up at this piece of continental 
intelligence, and the paper was handed to him for instant re- 
ference. On looking into the journal he discovered the follow- 
advertisement :— Lays and Legends* of the Rhine, price 
On ‘¢ There,’ cried Gloucester, “there will bea 
feast, the days of course mean the eggs, and the leg-ends of 
eonrse must be the drumsticks—let us have a good blow out 
upon it.” The aid-de-camp acquiesced. ‘I say,” said the 
Dake, ‘ here’s a lie—va hip, Higgins, my youthful trump, look 
here, they say Jack Ketch is not famous for humanity—yet 
you-man-t-tie is what he would say to every one he hangs in 
. Higgins gave an unadulterated groan. 
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his profession.” 
Lays and Legends of the Rhine. The Duke must allude to the popular 
work of that name, published by Cowie. 


A FEW CONS. FROM THE CITY. 

The following were picked up in the neighbourhood of the 
Mansion-house. ‘They were written on the back of an old 
catalogue, tied up in a very bad cotton handkerchief, with the 
word Farebrother, marked in pink worsted at each of the four 
corners :— 

Why ought every body to dabble in law ? 

Every one should dabéle in law, because its law-dabble 
(laudable ). 

Why is the sun like a Jump of water and flower ¢ 

secause it rises in the (y) east. 
What sign is a sow in Ireland most like ? 
The Hog in Armagh (armour.) 


BREVITIES. 
‘‘ Brevity is the soul of wit. ’—Shakeapeare. 


A pill for King Bill. 


The poor law bill provides for the fathers of illegitimate 
children a turn at the treadmill. If this clause of the act were 
retrospective, would it not deposit our beloved monarch on the 
wheel at Brixton? Heaven preserve his, Majesty from contri- 
buting to such a revolutionary movement. 


As there is a law to be passed on the subject of secondary 
punishments, we would suggest as a somewhat severe one, being 
compelled to listen to a debate during a whole evening’s sitting 
of either house of parliament. This plan would have the ad- 
vantage of extreme severity, but it would be without one 
strong recommendation, as it could -not by possibility lead to 
any improvement. 


The brilliant bastards. 


We wish the poor law amendment bill had come into opera- 
tion before the birth of the Fitzclarences, in which case they 
might now have been all moderately settled as burdens on some 
parish, instead of being provided for by their father, who 
saddles them with affectionate zeal upon the public resources 
and the pension list. 


Good effects of ratting. 


It is said Government should be consistent in its actions, and 
show no change in its principles. This we must dispute, fo 


_ our only hope of the amendment of the Whigs is in their va- 


cillation and mutability. 


Poor hands. 


Government ought certainly to give satisfaction in its Poo: 
Law Bill, for who so fit to frame poor laws as they who are, in 
every respect, poor legislators. 


An infamous Applicant. 


The walls of the parish of St. Luke’s have lately been covered 
with bills announcing that the situation of grave-digger is va- 
cant. We understand that the Duke of Cumberland has sent 
in his name as 2 candidate, a thing which we much wonder at. 
secing that a little time ago he had a great deal too much to 
do with Graves. He has, however, been refused, on account 
of his being such a depraved character. 


THEATRICALS. 





The two large, or rather the foo large houses, have closed, 
and Bunn has commenced what he ealls an after season at 
Covent Garden. This is merely a kind attempt to ruin othe: 
establishments, but the fruits of his own malice must inevitably 
recoil on the smallannuitant. He has at present done nothing, 
so that it will be seen his achievements as yet are precisely 
equal to the extent of his abilities. Poor Laporte we have allud- 
ed to in another paragraph, and we have discovered since that 
he is much in the same situation as Desdemona’s famous hand- 
kerchief spotted with strawberries. When the reader remem- 
bers Othello’s exclamation of ‘‘ speak, is it out of the way ?” 
we think we shall be understood, without any more direct 
allusion to writs, executions, sponging-houses, bailiffs, and al! 
the accursed tribe of legal myrmidons. We fear he will very 
shortly have to pursue his classical studies in college, and the 
neuter article relative quod is at all events a point of informa- 
tion at which he must arrive very speedily. We have been told 


that the execution of Grisi is not the only execution within the 

ralls of the Opera House, and that the fulness of the house is 
not the only result of the King’s levee (levy), which it is very 
likely may soon tend to empty it. We pity Laporte from the 
bottom of our hearts, for we think him an injured man; a 
spirited manager, and an illused victim to the mercenary rapa- 


|city of brutal lawyers, as well as to the blind and blackguard 
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idiotcy of besotted creditors, who fancy that crushing a man | 
outright is the speediest means of obtaining a settlement. ‘The 
filthy fools who throw into prison a man struggling to meet the 
claims upon him—the filthy fools we repeat, who act thus, 

deserve to forfeit every farthing of their dirty dross, and to be 
kicked into the bargain, as sanguinary se oundrels, quite out of 
society. The abolition of imprisonment for debt is the only 
means of saving the besotted bigots from self-destruction, and 
the only method also of exteiminating that blackguard bevy of 
blood hounds, who pass by the name of bailiffs. ‘These are the 
wretches whom we should like to see eternally eradicated from 
the social sphere, and sent howling to their native hell with all 
possible celerity. If the solicitor-general do not hurry his bill 
through parliament, he will deserve the execration of every 
to be possessed of a single spark of 


individual professing 
humanity. ‘This however is irrelevant in our theatrical depart- 
ment, and we therefore proceed to things theatrical. 

Poor Laporte is unquestionably hard up, and with a candour 
that does him immense honour, coolly came forward on Tues- 
day night, to announce the bre vity of his assets to the Opera 
He honestly proclaimed his inability to cash up, “aad 
a shout of * Pay her,” from the audience, was responded to by 
a mild response of Ma fot, | ean’t,” from the Freneh mana- 
ger. Laporte is a spirited lessee, and he had better give up 
the house, if the filthy public won't patronise, 

The Victoria has re-opened with Mrs. Waylett as a star for 
afew nights, and with Mitchell as a regular member of the 
company His acting in Jap and Sam Snaffle was excellent, 
partic i rly in the latter part, which he pourtr 1ys with a trath 
and fide ity that entire ‘ly merge all remembrance of the actor, 
aud entire ly completes the ide ‘ntity of the character. If we are 
to judge from the enthusiastie rece ption he met with, 
gagement is oue that gives great satisfaction to the public, who 
never miss an opportunity of testifying their sense of his merits. 
We are quite sure the Victoria management will find hima 
most valuable adjunct to the company. We wish every success 
to Mr. Abbott, and trust that his promise of new pieces will 
be faithfully adhered to, as novelty is the ouly mode by which 
in these times, any theatre can be rendered prosperous. 


audience e, 


his en- 


The Surrey people have engage d Miss Crisp of the Fitzroy, 
who will be found an excee teats serviceable member of the 
ompany, if opportunities are given her, in the line for which 


her abil ties are adapted. T i Pitzroy management first made | 
the public acquainted with her musical talents, which promise 
ler jmmense success and eminence as a vocalist. We trust the | 
urrey managers will have the discretion to turn her talent into | 
the channel to which it is so admirably adapted. | 
Pucrow is raking up the rubbish of preceding seasons, and | 
: dusthole has been dug out for chance manuscripts. <A sea- | 
uger employe d for the purpose turned up the other day an old 
CO] The Battle of Waterloo, which, soiled as it was by | 


} 


= oa e 4 , ! 4 
eoutact with old bits of mution sat, pea-pods, oysier-shells, and | 


cabhage-leaves, was shoved into rehearsal by way of a nove Ity. | 
Carthitch still flares up as Buonapar ‘te, or somebo dy else, though | 
it does not matter which is which, for as far as identity OCS, 
the thing is, “like Lubin Log’s sixpenee, quite hoptional Du- 


crow would s 
figures, on being asked “ Which is Blucher, and 

Duke of Ma llington e” knows a. 
‘Whichever you please, my * dear,”’ and sueh {as fa 
tion In Ih is actors goes) suc h must be the response of the dandy 


which ES the 
old reply, 


ras distine- 


ay of his af ‘tors as the showman said ot his painted 
| 

every One | 
| 


dog’s-meat mau! 
The Fitzroy continues, for the present. 
monwealth, aud seems to have taken a very ambitious posture 


its career as a Ccome- 


in the scale of minor theatricals. The tone of management is 
changed, and if the filling up of offices be a criterion of vigour, 

there is a most healthful spirit in the proceedings of the estab- 
lishment ; there are no vacancies, every dignity has an appro- 
pr iate possessor ,and acting man: igers, treasurers, stage managers, 
prompters, aud committee men, form, as it were, the council of 
this little republic. With an ambition quite in characte with 
the administration of affairs, light farces and burlesquer have 
been thrown aside for the more important production of fisve-act 
tragedies, ballets from the King’s Theatre, and melodramas 
from—the lord knows where, besides a host of performers, who 
at least possess the delightful attributes of freshness and perfect 
novelty. La Sylphyde has been produced with uncommon 
boldness, and embraces the united Te rpsichorean exertions of 
Mrs. Ray, late Miss Wakeman, in addition to Miss Smith, and 
a heap of Mesdemoiselles ending in etfe or in7, all equally capti- 
V: iting, and we need not say equally genuine, A pile of welo- 
dramas have been produce d, all written expressly for the house, 
and though serious in design, The Satixist tells us, the audi- 
ences have been tittering. This is decidedly ill-bred, but if a 
man pays his shilling, we presume a breach of decorum 
must be put up with. We siucerely wish success to the 
establishment, but we fear the Fitzroy is a place nothing 
can render profitable. Spirited management though it gave 
the house unequalled eclat, has lately ruined the proprietor, 

and if we are to believe what we hear, the present system leaves 
nothing to be divided among the actors of the company. It is 
a condemned hole, and we warn speculators from approaching 
it. The receipts during the Jate management surpassed any 
thing ever known withinits fated walls, but the exertions which 
brought the nobility in crowds to its boxes, were only supported 
at an outlay beyon id the power of so cont mp tible a prope rty 
ever to return. The extrao rdinary good fortune attending all 
the pieces, and the talent of part of the company, were the 
only causes of the ephemeral career of splendour that marked 
the efforts of the 


last proprietor, 
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Just Put hed, Price Is., 
Now performing at the Haymarket The atre, with unhe re By J. B 
Buckstone, the music by Bishop, being No. 5, of eiectas *s ae Ou of eee % 


Dramas, published under the immediate superintendence of the zy thor. Al 


published, price ls. each, 


e 2 E WR ECx ASHORE. 
<2. VICTORINE. 
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£ Abridged from the larger work of Witt1AmM Howitt, price ls. 6d. in boards 
As this work is designed for extensive circulation, it has been published at an extra 
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